CHAPTER XXV

PROFOUNDLY touched by this melancholy episode, I was
plunged in sad reflections, when I was roused from my reverie
by the distant sound of a lively cannonade. The two armies
were again engaged. It turned out that Marshal Oudinot,
having passed the station of Kliastitsi, had come up with the
Eussian rear-guard at the entry of the marsh, the issue from,
which had been so deadly to us twenty-four hours before,
and had set himself to drive the enemy back into it. But
the enemy, not being disposed to pass this dangerous strait,
had made a counter-attack in force upon the French, troops,
who after considerable loss were retreating, pursued by the
Russians. One would have said that Oudinofc and
Wittgenstein were playing prisoners' base: when one
advanced the other retired, to pursue in his turn as soon as
the adversary had beat a retreat. This new recoil on
Oudinot's part was announced to us on the battlefield of
Sivoshina by an aide-de-camp, who at the same time brought
,an order to General Albert to take his brigade and the
23rd Chasseurs two leagues to the rear in the direction of
Polotsk. At the moment of starting, as I did not wish to
abandon the fourteen guns which my regiment had captured
in the morning, the horses which had drawn them from the
enemy having also fallen into our hands, we harnessed them
and drove them to our next bivouac, whence this glorious
trophy of the courage of the 23rd was forwarded the next
night to Polotsk, and our fourteen guns very shortly rendered
efficidous help in the defence of that town. Oudmot's
army retreated that day as far as the ford of Sivoshima, while
Wittgenstein, rendered more cautions by the disaster which
his advance guard tod iBCiprnd at tike 8$W' spot thatd received in the attack on the
